Parnell

memories which we aroused. Suddenly she said: * Do tell
me how is your great brother Charles* How famous he has
become T She stopped and sighed for a moment, and seemed
almost bursting into tears* then suddenly cried, as if from the
bottom of her heart: * Oh* why did I not marry him ? How
happy we should have been together 1* "

IV
Parliament had been dissolved three days before Parnell
landed at Queenstown on March 21, 1880*   The first election
in Ireland was to take place on All Fools* Day* so there was
little time left for electioneering*   His tour in America had
robbed him of much of his strength, but it was a success
in all other respects*   He might reasonably expect to be re-
ceived in Ireland with universal homage*   But at Queens-
town he was met by a deputation of Fenians, who informed him
that they had no faith in constitutionalism, and expressed
their belief that ** the Nationalists * * * as a political party **
would not participate in the election*   These were mild men
compared with those whom he was to encounter almost
immediately afterwards at Enniscorthy, where a mob assailed
him and tried to drag him from his platform*    An egg
struck him on the beard, and trickled down on to his clothes*
His trousers were torn*   But he confronted the mob in
Enniscorthy with courage and dignity, and none who saw
him then ever forgot the pride in his countenance*   " How
did he look ?*' said Mr* O'Connor to Mr* Healy*   " Like a
man of bronse," was the reply*   Mr* John Redmond, who
was with him during this scene, was mauled by the mob,
receiving cuts on his face, and was told by his chief, " Well,
you have shed your blood for me, at all events/'   Parnell's
candidates, despite the mob, won the election*   He was
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